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I Only Want A Rainbow Writing

I only want a rainbow writing.

Rainbow Writing

What if we divest of all ferocity in the writing, even at the tropic level? That is to say, no flashing colours. No tricks. Let the language be as it is, the lexicon of the great mind of bliss seeing emptiness, that’s all. Without the tricks, what happens? A fear that the reader will go away, they see no colour here.¹ But what is colour? Colour is non-reifiable too. They are not and not not. The point is to see-through-them.

See-Through

The point of colours is to see through them. In the lucidity of all lucidity, a white or emptied rainbow (Honghua, become a rainbow, outlawed by the Chinese). In this, perhaps, clarity-ferocity itself.

Love Of Colour

Imagine you wake up to find out that your love of colour meant seeing-through colour.

The Buoyancy (Sparkling) of Matter

Only on one condition: the slow, quiet, modest seeing-through of all colour.
1

But the reader has always gone, or is about to.
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